AN ABMY IN WAX-WOBK.	99
My friend was not a little surprised, to find himself conducted to the palace through a lane of soldiers resting their firelocks, and the drums beating a march. His Highness, who observed his surprise, and who, by the way, was a wag, after the first compliments usual upon such occasions, spoke very gravely to him thus:
" I do not wonder, that you, who are well informed "of the narrowness both of my territories and my " fortune, should be astonished at the number of my " standing forces; but I must acquaint you, that the "present critical situation of my affairs would not " allow me to remain defenceless, while all my neigh-" hours were arming around me. There is not a prince " near me, that has not made an augmentation in his " forces, some of four, some of eight, and some even of "twelve men, so that you must be sensible that it " would have been consistent neither with my honour "nor safety, not to have increased mine. I have " therefore augmented my army up to forty effective "men, from but eight and twenty that they were " before; but, in order not to overburden my subjects " with taxes, nor oppress them by the quartering and "insolence of my troops, as well as to remove the "least suspicion of my designing anything against " their liberties, to tell you the plain truth, my men " are of wax, and exercise by clock-work. You easily " perceive," added he smiling, " that if I were in any " real danger, my forty men of wax are just as good a " security to me, as if they were of the very best flesh " and blood in Christendom: as. for dignity and show, " they answer those purposes full as well; and in the "meantime they cost me so little, that our dinner will " be much the better for it."